[Verse]
Dawn of apocalypse written
Before tomorrow even finish

Yawnin', caught us all slippin'
Pitch the raw material, Silkk the Shocker, no Limit

Bitch, got THC hangin' off your breast,
Nigga, nameless on the guest list

Me transformin' into a peacock
Wonderful day at the beach spot

[Chorus]
My life's the chicken of infinite winter rich beyond recognition
Translate this metaphor to the toe-tappin',
tote baggin' young sister

[Verse 2]
The devil advocate he who kill
Nigga really fell asleep at the battlefield